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* September 6, 1781,

4 We are now 100 miles from Warsaw, on our road to
Vienna.   The various plagues of travellers have fallen
pretty heavily upon us in this part of our progress. We
are unfortunately married to two very cumbersome wives
which are always ailing something or other, and which
it is difficult either to carry forward or to leave behind
us.    I am talking of the coaches.    The servants broke
four pair of wheels in one day; when we had got half-
-a-day's journey from Warsaw another of its wheels gave
way, and we were obliged to send Sana back to Warsaw
with the ruins of the wheel to have it repaired.   In
the meanwhile we proceeded with all the ladies and
children in our coach, and a Eussian  footman with
myself on the bos,   The coach was so heavy, the sand
so deep, and the horses, tackle, and drivers so bad, that
we were ten hours doing a stage of fifteen miles, having
passed half the night in a wood, from which all our
labour could not extricate us, till by despatching three
postillions at different times we obtained a reinforcement
of men and cattle,   The next stage of ten miles em-
ployed us six hours, and in the middle of it the nurse,
who had caught an ague, was seized with her fit, and it
became impossible to proceed with her in the coach.
Half-an-hour's repose on the ground, with vinegar to
her temples and water to drink, enabled us to pack hei
up in hay on a kebithka and bring her on, through
a very scorching day, to the end of our stage* . . * On
our arrival last night it was perceived that our iron
crane-neck was broken in two.   This was probably the